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When he reached the village of M
thou it was ajready latein the evening ; bat
he hiad no difficolty in ascertaining that
Achmet Aga hed acrived that day, and had

BV DAVID L. ROATH. | retired within a Tuorkish tower hellol:smslo

. Wy | his father, which stood in an isolated posi.

- ’:‘ ’.i’m:" :l::::‘r:' ;:,hr | tion at some little distance.  Thither he in-
No starfier men you'll ever see, stantly repaired. It was surrounded by a

Thongh sl the world you sen. high wall, but this the Greek, young and ac-
ool byt bt 0t |tive, scaled in & woment, "and dropped
Ok, far sbove the knighs of old, | Ilgllll}' and l])illﬂl_\* Wllhlll the glldﬁll

Is the Tiller of the ~eil! | which it enclosed. The first sight that met

| his eves was his sister, who, in her fancied

| security, had come 10 cl?':y the cool even.

Ling air, beneath the shade of the wulberry-
|trees, and was sanding alone, evidently
| waiting for sowe companion. There was
lone near her, however, whom she dreamt
'not of ;. her brother silently approached her.
and as he did so, he unslung the carabine
| that was st ready-loaded on his shoul.
der. At the sound of his footstep close 0
. , : | her, Daphne started, and looked round to
n.'f.;:“_‘:f:";":{:_ﬂ;r :}C:;i'li:"'-.*' | meet his fierce eyes, fixed on her with so
And blest with bappiness and peace, lﬂem and resoluie njue. that in one terri-

Is the Tiller of the Soil! ble look she read and kuew her docmr. The
| extremity of terror has generally the effect
of paralysing the facultics altogether ; and
this was the case 1:.:::2)00{ Daphne. She
siood as though t xed, her great eyes
riveted on her brother, and mechanically

LITERARY EXAMINER.

Ne weighly bars seoure hus door,
No diteh is dug areund;

His walls no cannon bristle o er
No dead lie on his grouud

A peaceinl laborer i= bhe,
L uhksnown in BEarth's taruiel —

L rom many erushing sorrows free,
Is the Tuier of the Neoil!

Liis tracts are seen v every side,
His berus are filled with grais;
hough others hail not fortune’s tide,
He?:la-r- wotl in vain

He trudges out ut break of day,
And takes his way along;

And as be turos the yielding clay.
He sings s joyful song

He is no dull eahappy wight,
Bounl in misfortune’s coil;

The smile b= bright, the heart is light, =
Of the Tiller of the Soil? dreadiul fascinstion. Vainly would she

have striven to0 use her powerless limbs in

fiight ; her bloodless lips refused even to ut.

ter a cry, and some invisible power scemed

to hold her these befor: him, who now

And when the orb of day has erown'd
With gold the Western sky,

Before his dwelling he is found,
With cheerful faces by—

With little laughing duplicates,
Caresses will not spoil:

Oh, joy at every side awaits
The Tiller of the Soil!

country’s just revenge. Calmly, not a mus-
cle of hissteru countenance moving, not a
moment’s dimness moistened his angry eye,
her brother raised the musket to his r,
adjusted it, ook aim, and fired! A few
steps only separated those children of the
same parent, and the shot could not fuil :
the ball went straight o her hurla;nd with
one single not a groan that was
never fog:gmg:on by him who hesrd it—Da.
phne foll Tifeless w the ground.

He did not wait 1o look on her . rushing
from the spot, lie once more leapt the wall,
wounted his horse, and fled, as men fly who
bear with them the knowledge of a deed

And hands to clasp my own, like this. He rested not ull he ieached
Are better than the fairost flowers home, and sivod once more by his father's
D 'side. 'nconsciously to himself, he seemed
to have longed for the old man’s commen-
dation of this atrocions act, as a reliefl 10
| the sharp sting which, in spite of every el-
!ﬁ i, pierced him now. He knew not hu-
vian uature when he cherished snch a hope.
It is true he had but done the old man’s bid-
ding - but he went forth at the ccmmand of
the patriot ; he returned 1o tell the father he
had siain bis child ! dreadful, therefore, was
| indeed the punishment of the fratricide, for
! the fathes cursed him with all the energy of

The altar aud the hearth, his despair, and then turned away w0 weep
Huave geatle “\nl"-;h ainu loving smiles, ‘.nd Jament, and refuse all food. until he

e Sl I sl dr and died ; and thus was the misera-
The Fratricide, ble man left alone with so heavy a remorse
Lane san. whenihe Tidks s addl's and it has been 1o him as the avenger of

PRg 8go. whenthe Jucke wese will in blood. It hastracked his steps and haunted

:;:li'ex‘ Flw :-:.u“.n'. ');. 1‘:n: country, he lived = his [‘.i“ﬂw. I.Dd dﬂéd up d,.e sources 0{ jﬂ}'

A hardy, sunburat wman is he,
A hurdy, sunburat man:
Bat who can beast a hand so free,
As he, the Tiller, can?
Nor summer’s heat, nor winter's cold.
The power has Lim to foil—
Oh, far above the knights of old,
1= the Tiller of the Soil!
| ——
tirmtle Weords.

A yvoung rose in summer time
Is beautifal 1o e,
And glorious the many stare
Thnt glinnmer on the sea;
But gentie words and leving hearts.

The sun may warin the grass to lije,
The dew the drooping tower,

And eves grow bright and watch the light
Uf autama’s opening hour;

Buil words that breathe of tenderness,
And smiles we know are true,

Are wannel than the samureT tine,
Aud brighter than the dew

It 1= not much the world can give,
With all its subtie art,

And goid and gems are uot the lhll‘.
To satisfy the heart;

EBat, ob. if thess who cluster round

e —

following his evary movement with a soit of

deemed himsell but the instrument of her

. e o e N ——

An Incident on Berrow's WI. Rpain.
“] was on the (orecastic, discoumsing
with two of the sailors; one of thewm, who

Lhad but just left his hsmmock, said, ‘1 bave

hud a strange dream, which I do not much

like, for,” continued he, pointing up to the

mast, *] dreamt that | fell into the sea from

the cross-trees.” . He was heard 1o say this

by several of the crew besides himsell. A

moment alter, the captain of the vessel

perceiv ng that the squall was increasing,

ordered the topsails to be taken in, where-
upon this man with several others instantly
ran aloft ; the yard was in the act of be-
ing bauled down, when a sudden gust of
wind whirled it round with violence, and a
man was struck down from the crosstrees
into the sea, which was working like yeast
below. In a few moments he emerged; |

saw his head on the crest of a billow, and
instantly recognised in the unfortunate man
the sailor who a few moments before had
related his dresm. [ shall never forget the
look of agony he cast whilst the steamer
hurried past him. The alann was given,
and evervthing was in confuson ; it was
two minutes at least helore the vessel was
stopped, by whick thee the man was a con.
siderable way wsicin ;i stll, however, kept
my eye upon loaw. and could see that he
was strnzeling  gallontly  with the  waves,
A boat was at leneth lowered, but the rud.
der was unlodunately  sot ot had, and
only two oars could be procured, with which
the men could wake but lile progress in
so rough a sea. ‘They did their best, how-
ever, and had arnived within ten yards of
' the wan, who stll stuggled for his life,
when 1 lost sight of him, and the men on
their return said that they saw him below
the water, at glimpses, sinking deeper, and
deeper, his arms stretched out and his body
apparent'y stiff, but that they found it im.
possible to save him ; presently after, the
sea, &s if satisfied with the prey which it
had acquired, became comparauvely calm.
The poor fellow who perished in this singu-
lar wanner was a fine young wman of
twenty-seven, the only son of a widowed
wother : he was the best sailor on board,
and was beloved by all who were acquaint.
ad with him,”

Mazlitt's advice te his Nen.

From Hazlitt's advice to his son going
home from school, we select the (ollowing
item, which contains inore sound sense, and
a deeper perception of human nature than is
dreamt nnFia: every one's philosophy

Tux Worro.—Do not begin 10 quarrel
with the world 1o soon ; for bad as it may
be, it is the best we have to live iu—here.
IV railing would have made it beuer, it
would have been reformed long ago—bur as
thisis not 10 be hoped for at present, the best
way to slide through it is as contentedly and
inocently as we waay. The worst fault it
has, is want of charity, and calling knave
for fool at every turm will not cure this ail.
ing. Consider as a matter of vanity that
if there were not so many knaves and fools
as we find, the wise and honest would not
be those rare and shining cbaracters that
they are allowed to be ;—and (as a matter

ter. The o'd man was very aged . end to]
the iusinctive haired which the Gireeks |
Peea &l &i. luwes o have felt jowards these
their bittes cacaves,e addad all the mur-)ur[

which = [ong life of comnulsive submission |
10 an abuaired vohe and 14 conttaned insult |
could nod fail o producs Hiz soa shared
these feeiings w.tn all the strengh of a ﬁf.-l‘\‘c-l
oroud spial: oot = his deughios, die gentle |

i , o !
gaclieaved Daghe. Doubtless, Like atl
wone oo, st 'i-, ared he counliv s -"-13-

vesr, sid her Hel blood boilad within
hf! waen hor (atg ns } Crou [sshimie a1
detemel voan, hersel” 10 shiink
tremb!ine tiom sue 1 » Moslem's guze
but the eves of the voung Achmet. the only |
son of the Unze Aga, were very nnld and |
geutle e i om her bat with
& gare both cogquent and toud—his voice
at lens: was so!l and dow. sl thst voice “iﬂil
told h= thar he | | & hetier than auy
!!.::15 o varth : asod ih{;:;r;--_ though shie
kﬂ(‘h (llat ) oNE b Was o love i iSeCu- |
uon snd museiy and  death ia.-rhai)g_ vet
bearned w leel fur bim 9o desp and passion.
8¢ a tenderness, Al country, lather, frieds,
and houre, all lost thew hold on her vuung'
heart, and lell lum reizning there alons
Not lass  prolound was the arrarhuh—nl‘

lg .\l\_m:';’in . i.ll.lu'. Care. |

tather and his only sis | hope within him, till he seems 1w be|of philosophy.) that if the world be really

daily growing into the lmage of the phan.|incorrigible in this respect, it is a reflection
wm that porsues him. — Wayfaring |10 make one sad and not angry.  We may
Sketches among the Greeks and Turks. | laugh or weep at the madness of mankind,
we have no right to vilify them, for our own

Trenisec Asimar Lire 1x tag Wiens sgke or theirs, _ Misanthropy is not the
or Soure Anerica.—OQur canoe was|disgust of the mind at human nature; but
acain lsunched mito the river, and, being| with “"_""' < lorat s laying its own exazge-
woll vested, we urged it al a wapid rate npil‘a!r!d vices and foul blots at the doors of
the tiver, which, occasionally from h,,i"glothers Do not, however, mistake what |

. sppe 1 . 1 Limysn
very narrow. would widen out and fora a) bave here said. | would not have you
small lake of very picturesue sppearance, | when you giow up, adopt the low and sordid
finiged along the bauk with the most lusu. | fashion of palliating existing sbuses of put-

ious timber and brushwood. The bark. | ting the best face upon the worst things. 1
only wean that indisciiminate unqualified

| g and goaring of the wild animals was| %]

. . | 3 . o y Wi - i » .
incessant. though not unpleasing to ow esr. | ?ul;r:l can tltli little good, and those who
It was the natural music of the undisturbed | IPdulge 10 the most revolting specalations

forest, and we liked it The only disa Lof human uvatnre, do not themselves always
s, & ‘ . - .- P .
giceable feature in the wild landscape | %/ fairest examples, or srive (o prevent its

around us was the crawling upon and along | lowee degradation.

the l:m‘aka ol the disgusting :lll_t_aaluf. _cov- | - S ornt S Shot
ered with mud out of the river. They|

hid lookise crestores 40 Jook upon. | There has been some little anendinent of
were hideous- looking creatures to look upon, -
Saher et ':‘ :‘ Phov aickiy st} late in the healthof the Duchess of Orleans,
Y av . [ & i o i il =
yue "“.“‘ N SR 9 L | and the joy 10 whuch the eveul has given rise
out of oor way as we appioached anywhere : - : :
4 il T |ha—". L SO |"]|"Pl'"$ll“ull 1L l.i“‘ TUy Hl
near them.  lun fact, they were quite timid, | . : bulatic ! 5
i heve in “i" srovinee. thouh i1 ircle tor all the wibulations and vexations
1 1" a3 4 ¢ » § % .
1"" .. r}l: e S '!_ of & ;“ lvin [ feoms without. It issmd that she lLas at
W W " :lag ] il 1 AN . . . — .
" “,‘ - : + 2| length found a new interest in life w divert
aslecp or in a state of inactivity. and drag
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i less constraint as in the Greek Girl.

him into the water, yet they seldom or nev.

her mind from the worbid comewplation of

The Judgment of Copld.
BY T. MOORE.
Betwist Junetta's lips and eyes
There ouce arvse a warm dispute;
Each clsimed of loveliness the prize,
And Cupid sat to try the swit.

The eyes, u puir of richest blue,

) him such u winning look,
Ihat, spite of all the god could de,
His judgment they severely shook.

The rosy lir‘ delicious pout
Arrested his attention next,
And if he were before in doubt,
He then grew ten times more perplex'd.

The eyes, which now about their case
Begau to have no trifling fears,
Look’d timidly in Cupid’s face,
And burst into a flood of tears.

Their sorrow quite the god beguiled,
And eyes bad won the contest then,

But the sweet lips so fondly smiled,
That Cupid paused in doubt again;

And, deeming "t were of little use
The contest longer to discus

When each eould still new churma produce,
He wisely gave his sentence thus:

“Whoe'er doos homage 1o the eyes,
The lips shall pay his rich reward;
Whoever dares l:: lips despise,
His wo the eyes shall ne'er regard.

| around this statue, to be instructed, rebuked,

beheld, and every sympathy of the beholder

————————

, there than il it were the love.

;m infancy ; nay, that repels, chills,

disarms the taste that would buy, And
how complete is the success! | would fain |1
assernble all the licentiousness in the world

disarmed, couverted to purity by it! There
stands the Greek Girl in the slave-market,
with a charm as winning as the eye ever

is enlisted for the ation of her sanc.
tity; every feeling of the beholder is ready
1o execrate and curse the wretch that could
buy such a creature! There she u’md-,
with a form less voluptuous than the Venus
de’ Medici, but if possible more beautiful w0
wy eye; manacles clasp her wrists and a
chain unites them ; her head is turned aside
a litle; and then her face—I cannot de-
scribe it—I can only say that there is the
finest imaginable union of intellectual beau-
ty, touching sadness, and in the upper lip,
the slightest possible curl, just eough to
express mingled disdain and resignation.—
The thought of a fate seews to be in her
face, and perhllE: nothing could better bring
to its climax the touching appeal of inno-

**(io, then, in friendship still combine.

With eyes that more serenely shine,
Or lips whose neclar is more sweet.”

Thus did the god his judgment speak,
And bound them in eternal ties,

For well he knew "t wero vain to seek
FFor sweeter lips or brighter eyes,

From the Drawing Room Magazine.
The Mother's Wasehing.
Our little one is sleeping, love,
The light is on his brow;

Hiu 'ife is in the keoping, love.
Of wpirit children now.

Our little one is dreaming, love,
His face is full of joy;

A hundred thoughts are beaming, love,
Around that sleeping boy.

Our little one is wuking, love,
Fach lip with feeling heavaa;
Like roses with the breaking, love,

Of light among the leaves.

Our little one is smiling, love,
His hands sre on his brow,

From sleep his dreams beguiling love;
Come! loek upon him now.

{ BY ORVILLE DEWEY.

I cannot essily express the pleasure | have
had, in looking at these statues. | should
be almost afraid to say how they impress
we in comparison with other works of art.
The wost powerfu!, certainly, of all the
statues in the would is the Apollo di Belve-
dere,  That is grandeur.  If we descend a
step lower and seek for beauty, | confess
that 1 have nowhere felt it, as in these works
of Powers; in his Eve, that s 1 say, and in
the “Greek Slave.” | do not wean the
beauty of were form, of the moulding of
limbs and muscles.  In this respect it is
very likely that the Venus de’ Medici is

tv. which embraces with muscular form,
the moral sentiment of a work.  And look.
ing at this last trait, 1 fearlessly ask any one
o look at the Venus end at the Greek Girl,
and then to tell me where the highest intel-
lectual and moral beauty is found. There
canmot be a moment’s doubt.  There is no
sentiment in the Venus, but modesty. She
is 1Ot in A situation 10 express any sentiment,
or any other sentiment. She has neither
done anything vor is going w do anything
nor is she m a sivation 10 awaken any mor-
al einotion.  There she stands, and savs, if
she says anything: 1 s all-beautiful, and
| shrink a Jinle from the exposure of my
channs ' Well she may, There ought

And cease to quarrel till you meet |

| work seems to me to be characterized by a
| most remarkable simplicity and chasteness.

superior (0 the Eve and the Greek Girl. | . o fiercely atacked by two
But | mean that complex character of beau. | eagles, the parents of the young bir

'much difficulty that he kept them off with

'still kept his fierce antagonists at bay,

cence and helplessness. )
I will only only add, that Mr. Powers

Nature is his guide, w0 the very leer. No

| extravagance, 1o straining after effect, no
exaggeration to ake things more beauti.
ful : all is calm, sweet, simple nature.—
I']‘ln- chusteness in these statues is strongly
contrasted with the usual voluptuousness of
| the antique, and it is especially illustrated
by the air of total unconsciousness in the
Eve and the Greek Girl. This isa trait of
delicacy, in my opinion, althogether higher
than the shrinking attitude and action of
most of the antique statues of Venus.—
U/nion Magazine jor October.

Effects of Wear.
The ts of Sardinia are in the con-
siant habit of hunting eagles and vultures,
both for profit and as an amusement. In

the year 1839, three young men (brethren)
living near San Gioranni de Domas Novas,
having espied an eagle’s nest in the bottom
of a precipice, they drew lots 10 decide
which of them should descend 10 take it
away. The danger did not arise s0 much
from the depth of the precipice—upwards
of a hundred feet—but the apprebension of
the numerous birds of prey that inhabited
the cavern. However, the lot fell on one
of the brothers, a young man of about two
and twenty, of athletic form, and dauntless
spirit.  He belted a Lnotted rope round his
waist, by which his brothers could raise and
lower him at will; and armed with a
sharpened infantry sabre, he boldly descend.
ed the rock, and reached the nest in salety.
It contained four eagles of that peculiar
| brght pl called the light Isabella.
| The difficulty now arose in bearing away
| the nest. He gave a sigual to his brothers,
and they began to haul him up, when he

owerful

he had
captured. The onset was most furious,
they darkened the cavern by the flapping of
their broad wings, and it was not without

his sword ; when on a sudden, the rope that
suspended himn swung round, and on look.
ing up he perceived that he had panly
severed it with his sabre. At this fearful
sight he was struck with such a sudden ter.
ror, that he was unable to urge his compan.
ions to hasten 1o his delivery, although he!
His
brothers continuing 1w haul him up, while
their friendly voices encouraged him, he
soon reached the summit of the rock . but |

to he some reoson for eapusure besidea beauy;
like fidelity 1o listory as in the Eve, or belp—l
Nay, |
according to the true laws of art, can that |
be right in a statue, which would be wrong. |
inproper, disgusting in real life?! | am sol
bold as to doubt it!  Art proposes the re-
presentation of something that exists or may
properly and beautifully exist in life.  And
I doubt whether statuary or painting  have
any more business w depart from that rale
than poetry.  Amd suppose that an Epic
poera, for the sake of heightening the
channs  snd atuactions of its  heroine, |
should describe her as walking about naked! |
Could it be endured ¢ Nor any more do | |

although he continued to grasp the eagle's
ueat, he was speechless, and lus hair. which
had before been of a jet black color, was
now as white as snow.—Dr. Millingen's
Mind and Matter

@ctober

In spue of the gorgeous livery assuned
by Nature dunng the montn about which we
write prospectively, there is always a sad
tone in the music of its breezes. lis 1nelo-
dies are in « minor key.  Winter already |
casts his shadow before, and swmmer flees |
his approach. Love our firesides as we may, |
we cling instinctively to the careless season

[when warmth was not 10 seek. In anideal ! Jess of his ecure, when a famous fortune-

repuistion g
enjoyed during the course of a long life, is

We have elsewhere wentioned the faults of
this celebrated man; that subtlety of intel-
lect which frequently led lnm 1o neglect
true fecling, and to abandon himsell to a
false taste . and that vanity :
induced him 10 call himself the friend of
cruel and cont
they flatisred him. But, before we pant
with hiw, let us once more take a view of
those great qualities which rendered him the
first man of his age; that ardent love 'for
science, to which he consecrated his life,
his powers, and his faculties ; and that glo-
riome't;::tﬁunﬁl;:ul‘:uinhigbmdm
ble in the poetry, e

and the manners of antiquity. This enthu.
siasm is the mark of a superior mind. To
such a mind, the hero becomes greater by

aterile intellect reduces the
its own level, and measures them by its
own standard. This enthusiasm was felt
by Petrarch, not only for distinguished men,
but for every thing that is great in nature,
for religion, for phi y, for joti
and for freedom. He was the

patron
the fourteenth century,

moment the ancient

( At the time that Francis I, of France was

sion o her.

tered by the declaration, refused his
sions on account of the levity of the French
character, and their national indiscretion.

love urged him to propose to the lady w0 put
hiz constancy tc any proof she might think
proper. Aurelia accepted the proposition, and
engaged o marry him if ke would consent 10
remain dumb for six months. The chevalier

ed his lips.
singular infinmity he unfortunately brought

proased ouly by signs -
sent for: he refused their assistance.

Prrragcu.—It is cﬁﬁcull.' :;y. 'hd;‘

nore glorious to himself, or to his age.

which wo ofien
ible princes, because

uence, the laws,

bcins co.,.l,anpllud; while a narrow and
greatest men to

ln'end and

of the vnfortunate Rienzi, who, in
awakened for a
spirit and fortunes of
Rome. He appreciated the fine arts as
well as poetry; and he contributed to make
the Romans acquainted with the rich mon.
uments of antiquity, as well as with the
manuscripts which they . His
i were tinctured with a sense of re-
E’ ion which induced him to worship all the
glorious works of the Deity, with which the
earth abounds; and he believed, that in the
woman whom he loved, he saw the inessen
r of that heaven, which thus revealed 10
im its beauty. He enabled his contempo-
raries (o estinate the full value of the puri.
ty of a passion, so modest and 0 religious
as his own; while to his countrymen, he
gave a | worthy of rivalling those of
Greece of Rome, with which, by his
means, they had become familiar. Sofien
ing and ornsmenting his own language by
the adoption of proper rules, he suited it w0
the expression of every feeling, and chang-
ed in sowne degree, its essence. He iuspit.
ed his age with that enthusiastic love for
the beauty, and that veneration for the study
of antiquity, which gave it a new character,
and which determined that of suceeeding
umes. It was, it may be said, in the name
of grateful Ewope, that Petrarch, on the
the Sth of April, 1341, was crowned by the
Senator of Rome, in the Capitol . and this
triuph, the most glorious which was ever
decreed to man, was not disproportioned 10
the authority which this great poet was des.
tined 1o maintain over future ages.—Nis.
mondi, en the Literature of thy [talians.
T A Damb Lever,

taken prisoner at the battle of Pavia, one of
his officers, the valourous Bauregard, smitten
by the channs of au ltalian lady, named
Aurelia, of noble family, declared his pas
Aurelia, although she was flat.
eten-

The exueme violence of the chevalier's

promised, and [rom that moment never open.
He returned 10 Paris, amo
his frniends and relations, who lamented the
with him from the army. Baoregard ex.
the physicians were
The
captive King was at length restored 10 his
people : but his joy on his return was di.
minished by the nusiortune of the chevalier.
who was honoied by the King's particular
confidence.  Francis sent his best doctors
to his favorite, who this iime accepted the
medicines, but with no effect.  "The King
went so far as o employ even the charla-
tans, who in his tine, even as at present,
retended o specifics for all evils.
le even called in those who dealt in channs:
but 10 no purpose. All the court were hope-

magination
earthly things, she seems like gne

B

Mas & Wogrwn wirmis Mimay

w never content my (‘ull.ll'ﬂaphlwu
and reflux of the Sea. the
the conversion of the Needle w0 the Ny
and have studied 10 mnich and o =)
those in the more obvious and
pieces of nature, which withou further
vel | can do in the Cosmography of )

| pieces of wonder, the g,

increase of Nil

pasaliel
e glecy g
s

sell; we carry with us the wonde =
without us . There is all .lfrir-‘.' :.:;[:

prodigies in us; we are that bold g o
venturous piece of natwe, which
studies wisely, leams

Le L
A compeid;
what others labor at in a divided :m--'::,j

endless volume.—Sir Thomas Brow,,

——

A Beavrwrer Piere

teaching her child w

’f.‘.._'—-.‘ “’lhﬂ |
PeaY, is an objecy o

once the most sublime aud teude; . -

ion can conceive.  Elevaied shoue |

of thone
guardian angels, the compagp.oy of ol
carthly pilgrimage, through whose mirigm
tion we are inclined 10 do good snd
from evil.

Were the happiness of ihe ney

closely apprehended as the felicities
it were a martyxdom 10 live: and
as consider none hereafier, it nuse

than death w die. which makes us
at those andacities, that dugst be
and return 10 their chaos agaiu.

Qur days become considerable like i

sums by minute accumulations  where

mesons ftactions make up but wall wind

numbers.

Two Crassks oF Lovers.—] hgy s fousd b
I experience, that it is 1o wse remonstry ¥
with a man who is head-over-ears i loye |'. - 1I

tender passion affects us differently, segny,,
to our comstitutions. (e set of follows g, "
are generally the pleasuatest, seldom ot ;...“.l“
the length of flirtation. They are slwass ¢ 4
but constantly changing, and therefore man,,
to get through a tolerable catalogue of ‘“.j:
wents before they are finally brought 1 e
Such men are quite able to take care of thew,
selves, and require but little admonition ) ™
po doubt hear them now and then abittsed for
trifling with the affections of Young woiney, o
if the istter had themselves tiae sighies !’em.;:‘.
in playing precisely the saoe gaane bt g [
cases such cepsure is adessrved, for they e
quite as much in earnest us their ueizhhors, o
long as the impulse lasts.  The true exng,.
tion in, that they have survived their firs g
sion, and that their faith is somewh ] unln.-
in the boyish creed of the absolute perfeenpg
of woman. The great dissppointments of o
does not make Uiem misantimopes, bul it fuge,
thewmn to cantion, and 10 a closer wpprecation
character than is usually vocertahen (o thes-
instance. They bave become, perhaps, mr-

*Iﬁl‘l. Crl‘hihl) e suspcions, anid, thoy
. s L
often on the verge . @ proposal, they 5.
comunil themselyves v i wut an evtrene ey
-4

of deliberation. A1 uer set seem desigues
nature te be the abs  te victims of wouag
Whenever they fall in love, they do it «
carnestness and an obstinacy which s gery,
sppalling. The sdored obyect of their 2 oy,
cai twine them round her fuger, quarrel w
themn, cheat them, canicature them, or it w
others, without the lcast risk of scv- Wy
triple cord of attachment. Thes b ..
tame as poodle-doge, will submit patient .
any manner of cruelly or eaprice, ani in fu
seewn rather to be grateful for such treatype:
than eotherwise. CUlever women asually ¢
trive lo secure a caplive of thes kind e .
useful 1o them ina hundred wass, never on
feres with their schemes, and, if the worst coney
to the worst, they can alwavs fall back ujp.
him an a pis-aller.—Blackwood's Maga- n

AGRICULTURAL.

Coror oF Corsrry Horses.—The Horii.
taralist for May coutains a fine articls ot
color of Country Houses, from the pes of .
editor. If its hints should receive the attey:
they deserve, we shonld in n few years so- 1,
mony and beauty in our rural districts, «l-
the eye is now constantly offended with gac |
and offensive colors. Scarcely any thing au -
more unpleasant 1o the eye, than te apres
the sunny <ide of a bright white house m o
of our brillinot mid-sammer davs.  Natgre t
of kindness to man, has, it is well suggess.
coverad most of the surface that meets toe o
ia the country, with a =oft green, so refresn g
and gratefal to the eye.  His habitations appes
to be colored on the epposite principle, ag.
needs in broad sunshine to turs Bis cyes 302
to relieve them by a glimpse of the ',.;_-.-.: e
shades that every where else pervades 10 [y
scapes. Hence landscape painters stucions.
avoid the introduction of white in 1h 7 bu.
ings, and give some nentral tint—one who
contrusis agreeably with the prevailing Lo
nature around them.

It is laid down as a rul= among artsts, tha
the colors of all buildiags in the country snou
be of those soft and quiet shades culled oo o

felt o1 her by the yo the sorrow which Las been sapping her very

existence, She has undertaken a work

tints, such as fawa, drab, grey. browa, vic 2

believe thatsculptare without some urgt-m'l'{"' Sumwer  would reign perpetaally. | ieller presented herself, and wrote to the that all positive colors, such as white. vellos

fully. in vembling, did they couceal it from | € attack even a boy when he is in moton. r .
3 . | | When we muse of brighter worlds; when

King that she would undertake the restora-

all eyes. knowing oo well that the disclo- | Ti"’ trees on the margin of the water were

swe would piobably nsure their mutual
desiruciion—ior Daphine had but w0 look at
that vind.ctive old mae, and stern, unyield. |
ing brother, 10 feel sare they never would
allow their blood 10 flow wnarresied in the
veins of oue allied 10 their counwy’s foe. |
The young lovers succeeded, however, in |
keeping their atachent secret, till they
ﬁllﬂd MeERis 10 hl:la-.;' IALeTS 10 3 CTiISiS. —
SOIIIE‘ Sus|hcCiune had. it appears, Ioug unk- |
led in the nund ol the son: but the father |
himself had never dreamt that & few soft
whispered words had wmade his child already
a rencgade 10 hie country, till one fatal
morming, when he calied for her as usual,
o bring him his pipe when he rose, and for
the first Guse was unanswered. Whea this
seemingly tifling circumstance oceurred, her
brother, who was seated beside him, started |
up as thouzh moved by some strong im
pulse, end flew into the inner room, where
she ought 10 have been, but he found that she
was not there, |t Lr“tiu':l‘t"i but a moment
o complete s search, still ineffectual,
round the linde gaiden and vineyard, whose
limits she had never dared o |-;m before ;
and he then retarned 10 his father's pre-
sence 10 anuounce her disappearance with
0 Perfef‘: a conviction of the trath that his
furious rage knew no bounds.  He scrupled
not to communicate his fears to the father,
and the bitter udings were as the falling of
a thunderbolt w the wretched old man ,
with & ery of rege and bhorror he bid his son
ﬂmh w seck her, and tear her living or
from their detested enemy. The in.
furiated mau reqoired 1o second  bidding ;
he dashed from the hionse, mounted his horse,
and was soun careesing througn the village
seeking the smalles indication of the route
the fag:uives had taken.  This for some time
secmed & van atempt. Achmet Aga was

litesally alive with parrots and monkeys,
Kingfishers and vultures were occasionally |
seen perched on naked branches that Lere
and there overliung the water.  As we pro.
ceeded several miles up, and were moving
in a more opea space, where the view ex-
tended, the high mountains in the interior
occasionally showed themselves, the thick
brushwood began w0 disappear from the
banks, long grass and flags supplied its
place, and the forest became again more
open, with extensive plots of nch grass.
l[igin and peaked rocks of strange appear-
ance towered over the foliage, and looked
like spires, or some kind of artificial eree. |
tion. The banks of the river were now |
cither sand or gravel ; she water  shallow
and clear; and as we passed along the
fish were jumping about gaily in the en-
deavour 10 caich the large flies and winged
insects that buzzed along its surface.—
Dr. Coulter's Adventures on the Western
Coast of South Americy.

A Rammer Night in Giresce.

It is indeed a wonderful thing, a sunmers’
night in Greece, or rather the space between
the setting and rising of the sun; for it can.
not be calied night where there is no dark.
ness, no chilling dews, no sleep.  People
slecp during the hot languid hours of the
day, and they are thankiul to wake, that
they may revive under the delicious influ.
ence of the faint night-breezes, so mild, so
soft, that they seem w be but the gentle
breathing of the earth in its slumber; we
cannot call it night, but yet it is not day,
though the whole heavens are glowing with
the wtense brightness of the great stars,
henging so motionless in the unfathomable

ol dark unclouded blue, and the very
air is filled with light from innumerable

suited 1o the gravity of her intellect, and
well calculated w employ the fraits of the

| study and meditation 1o which she has devo-

ted hersell for the last five years. [tisa
history of the Philosophy of the Middle Ages,
and those who have been admitied 1o her -
timacy speak in the highest terms of the deep
reseaich and powerful thinking displayed in
its execution. It is in eccupations of this
nature, diversified by the superintendence
of the education of her children, that the
royal widow passes the whole of her days,
seeming not o have moved with time in his

gress, since the hour which bereft her of
wope and happiness fell Lke a thunderbolt,
and crushed her as il 0 rise no more.  Her
favorite boudoir at the Tuileries, and from
which she rarely stirs save to pay her even.
ing visit to the Qlueen, is an exact counter-
part of the one allotted to her use at the
country palace of Ladwigslust, where she
Fn-ed her happy childhood, and wher she
irst receivad the intimation that the clvice

'of the Prince Royal of France had failen

upon her.  The small organ placed beneath
the agunificent portrait of the jawe Duke,
by ln§ra, is the very one upon which she
was playing a symphony by Sabastian Bach
when her brother entered with joyous coun-
tenance o announce the news.  Sovmetines
at twilight the promenaders in the garden
can hear the sounds of that organ and the
notes of that very symphony as they come
through the open window like harinony from
Heaven. To those who know the tale it
seems the sad requiem of the good and brave,
the evening prayer for his repose. [ have
mysell seen among the faic Ti‘::ners many
a bright eye dimmed with tears ere that
strain was concluded. The duchess ouch-
es the organ with a master hand, and is re-
markable for the one great excellence of
deeming all things worthy of being well

cause, should mke a similar liberty. A
draped statue can be beautiful, and can an-
swer all the ordinary purposes of a work of
art; witness Canova's Hebe . and the Po- !
Ivinnia in the Louvre, an ancient work.
Aud [ doubt not that ancient art would have
given us more examples of this kind, if the
moral delicacy had been equal to the genius
that inspired it. | wust that Christian re-
linement, breaking away from the trammels
of blind subjection to the antique, will sup.
ply the deficiency. But at any rate, the
statues of M, Powers are entirely free from
this objection. She who walked in the bow.
ers of primeval innocence, had never thought
of apparel—had not yet been ashamed to
find hersell devoid of it; and she is clothed
with associations which scarcely permit oth-
ers to think of the possession or want of it.
She is represented in this work as standing.
Her left hand hangs negligemtly by her
side : her right holds the apple ; and upon
this, with the head a little inclined, her coun-
tenance is fixed ; and in this countenance
there are beautifully blended, a meditation,
a sadness, and an cargerness.  When |
first saw this statue, or model rather, the
last of these expressions was not given. |
said to the artist, *I see here two things ; she
meditates upon the point before her: and
she is sad at the thonf:t of erring.” He
said, “Yes; that is what | would express,
but I must add another trait.” 1 feared to
have him touch it; “ut when | next saw the
work, that expression of eager desire was
added, which doubtless fills up the true ideal
of the character.

I do not wish to speak of this work in
any general term of commonplace praise.
The world will see it, the skilful wilr]!:dge
of it, and | have no doubt about their ver.
dict.

Much as | admire this statue, | confess

‘or exalting image from winter.

we Uy to imagine what will be the condi-
tion of the blest, who ever thinks of fire /
No poet of the ideal ever draws a uhc-eriug‘

_ “Thick-
ribbed ice” and regions where “the air burns
frore, and cold performs the effect of fire”
have been called in to heighten our notion
of a place of orment. So we never long
for the “frosty Caucasus,” even when we
are melting under Cancer.

Yet the pleasures of this season are nei. |
ther few nor slight. Home-bred happiness
begins with cool weather. The friends
whom puruit of health and fresh air has
separated for two or three months, will now
meet and exchange greetings with new zest.
All is animation and excitement. between
the history of summer wanderings and the

eparation for winter. [t seems like a new
ense of life to the happy, refieshed and in-
spirited by the heart-cheering breczes of our
lakes and mountains. May they include
the poor and needy in their plans for the
approaching severe seasou.

Ong of the saddening influences of the
autnmnal change is the prevalence of stor-
my winds, which remind us of disasters at
sea. How many hearts will wemble as the
loud blasts of this month bring back the
sufferings of last fall, on our wreck.-strewn
coast!  God help the poor mariner,, and

the hearts that watch for his retum! —
‘nion Magazine for Oclober.

——

Puxisumest or Inne Hesnasps.—The
head chief (of New Ireland) often interferes
in minor matters of a domestic nature : for
instance, il a lazy fellow has a wile or two
and a few children, and through his love for
fishing, danﬁin_)g. lnddnloitering idly about,
neglects to bring in necessary supplies
for his f-mily‘.'sa complaint is madg.pthe

| us to believe that a necessity for the beauty.

tion of the chevalier to his
sent for she was introd to
when she addressed him by the word speak’
—and speak he did, for Bauregard innuedi-
ately recognized in the stranger his beloved
Aurelia! she who had long witnessed his
constancy and devotion. Francis was sen.
sibly affected at the event, and presented
them with a rich marriage portion.
T migme of the Times
\mong the symptoms which encourage

h. Being

ful is heginning 10 be acknowledged as one
branch of our utilitarianism, we notice the
muoduction of rich staimed glass in the
windows and skylights of the newly.fitted
Brooklyn ferry-boats.  “The oldest inhabi. |
tnt” can remember when little dirty barges, |
provided with an ample reserveir of water
w dabble the skirts of the ladies, and so
managzed as o ship a small sea occasionally
for the benefit nll their shawls, were the
only weans of transit provided for the “gen.
tle public™ between New York and Brook-
lyn.  Then came horse-boats, coarse, clum.
sy, mean, and lacking the litle excitement
belonging to the cockleshells above men.
tioned.  When steamboats wade their ap-
pearance, they were hailed as a blessing in.
deed, but no vne yet thought of asking for
any beauty about them, except the beauty of
fitness, and this on the most rigid cousteuc-
tion of the terma. N ear by year some tri-
fling su-q‘hlm been wade towards refine.
ment. e unsightly tin lantern was ex.
changed for clear, bliﬁhl lamps ; the seats
were cushioned ; smoking probibited : the
floors sometimes attended 10. Lately, wider
and better seats, with convenient dividi
a‘rm;; hlnthonmw cushions, cleaner floors.
And now, within a short time, keeping hon.
orable pace with the nwukcning.rrt:‘of the

red, blue, black, ecte., shonld be aveided Tio
principlc of house coloring. Mr. Dowmisg
adopts, and sustains by strong argument su.
lustration. MHis practical instruction i+ tha
Kupninuun house i exposed to view, et =

aes be darker, and where it is much couce
by fnlia‘-.a Very Ii‘l'll' shade of colir i+
preferred.  Fortunately fashion is now <t
in the right direction.

Ox Lawws axp Taews.— A writer in the Ho
ton Courier. concludes his communication w !
the following sensible recommendation

'A‘.\ smooth. fine velvety turf, is only to be e
tained hy constant mowing. or as often as ow-
in one or two weeks. During the most rap.
growing time of year, once a week will e ne
ed, but less frequent at other times iinew
has never seen this mode of treatment. cou
scarcely believe what a soft, green earpet « the
produced. A single mowing once a:month
so. will afford ne ideaof the closeness of gros
'hkh '“- 'hn" N e, T(b shave clow
and evenly, the seythe, in the operation, mu< |
laid flat to the ﬁo!l-i; and an English law:
scythe, with a blade twice the width of o
common seythes, will leave a more even surfs -

Now, if the man'who intends to huills hoos
costing two thousand dallars, will only o
thecost to fifteen hundred. he may u;;-n._ ta
handred dollars of the difference in prepariv;
the ground and rrlnling the trees in the v
best mauner.  The other thres hundred he v
place out at intervet, the yearly revenus fro
which will pay amply the man for mowing i
lawn ot least oner a fortuight, the snmm
through, and imparting an additional charn’
the place, which ne swm of money whaten
applied solcly in building, couid ever proie
Or, if iw-i of buyinga two hinndred and fifts
dollar carriage, or u sevenly dollar harness. o2
five hundred dollar piano, he will omit the po-
chuse of such of lL- A% are WNNecessary. .
retrench one-third of the cost of such 2%
useful. he will be able to accomplish all tho
‘l‘.’"::‘:;ﬂﬂd .&fﬂ' th‘:'llul_t' rational, nsets
mn . B most tful pur . 0
render his children al !:r :‘mI; mf::': reals
:-dluhhilhllwp”. than in the gratifics

blew.**

ng tion of uweless

To Destaov Moss ox Fmiis-Trir T
frait-trees in old orchards, especinlly in ~itus

|
i kuown to be absent, but none could tell meteors shooting to and 0. It is not day, [ done.—Paris 3 i ief visi i i i i ' .~ | ions where they d vadly, oro vens
| . W : . ’ —_ correspondent. of the London | that the Greek Slave interests me more | chief visits the house in , and if he | beautiful made evident by an increased o RS, iy v
Tbtthe:.hv_ nad lf;_,_-)l.lf‘,ln. length a sufficient | for there isa solemn, 2 profound repose, | Atlas. * |deeply. | have spoken of the want of aeu&:: for punishment he orders | terest in the fine ars, weyhveto notice llbl: :’:i'rh:::.“ :ﬁ;m'm;:
: 1;2 was g-.xl;eu i by an old woman, u_-ho which dnyeonldmkqow; the very spirit e sentiment in the Venus. The form is beau. | out the whole on of the village,— |improvement which called forth our para. | ®rable injury. This moss may bo cleasad of s
ad passed the iohit on the plain, gathering |of rest seems to go forth over the earth,| Cuaxsinc ox Booxs.—In the best books tiful, but the face is confessedly insipid. | men, women, children, arm themselves several ways: but one of the and a vers
effectunl one, in, to

herbs by moonlight, the necessary ingredi-
ent of sowe infallible reedy. Sie said
that she had been sreatiy teniified by a vis-
ion which hed passed hLer—she had first
soen & whirlwind of dost approaching, and

hushing not only winds and waves, but caus-
ing every leal on the sombre olive-trees or
green myrtle-bushes to lie still, as though
spell-bound ; and the staright, radiant as it
is, has @ softness which tempers all on the

great men talk to us, with us, and give us
their most precious thoughts, Books are
the voices of the distant and the dead.
Books are the true levellers. They give to
all who will faithfully use them, the society

The Greek Slave is clothed all over with
sentiment ; sheltered, protected by it from
every profane eye.
could not be a more complete protection
than the vesture of holiness in which she

rocade, cloth of gold, | apart,

with a stiff birch made of small canes, they
then form a long double line about six feet
and wait with anxious the ap-

f’lph—cn!wedoilwilhgu:&lm
Lisa loward-lhcedmuionoftlu;

tle do we appreciste a mother’s tenderness

people.—Union Magazine for October.
Beavrirvr Extracr.—Alas' how lie.

are we in

while livini. How
1

the trees well with Jr
are damp or wet by -»
. in a short time

the trees will be effectually clearvd.

How 10 maxx Poraro®™ easr.—Boil in thev
skins, three large potatoes; drain off the wat-t.

#s she kacw, according 10 @ populor super. | wide.spreading landscape, that might be|and the presence of the best and greatest of |stands, For what does she stand there ? | shower of yells, ji
Sgtnn i 4 : » s =8 . ! screams, jibes, &c. The|youth her ieties and ki and let them remain in the pot watil they »
mfb%ﬁt?t‘ ‘i3t each one of these | harsh or abrupt in a more glaring light.— |our race. No matter how poor | am; no|To be sold ; to be sold to a Turkish harem ! | word i py:an by :hoeh{;f,md away he am;:n',h,i,d;:'.“ kindness. S0 Somntug. Then peet and beat theu s
«h the wind sonetimes raises in. | Wherever it may be seen, a summer's | matter though the prosperous of my own A perilous position to be chosen by an ar.|darts at his utmost speed through the ranks, gone . when the | dding a of clean brown sup

faawmstic circles along the road, contains a
demon, who wreathes mmsell in them that

night is assuredly one of the most beautiful
things in nature ; but there is something pe-

time will not enter my obscure dwell.
ing. If learned men and poets will enter

A peri.

tist of high and virtuous intent !
lous point for the artist, being a good man,

cl-reundcoldnuoﬁhe world come with-
ering 1o our hearts; when we find how
lmduiuoﬁnduneaymm,mfw.m

bs mey dance thervia vaseen, she crouched | cu'iar in the influence it has on the mind in | and take their abode under my roof ; it Mil. That is it? i i . of boillng water; set it in & wanm place, and *
behind & bush. wad 1asde the sizn of the | Greece, which | have nowhere else expe.|ton will cross m tl:mholdi:ain to Ml'll' to_compasm. What is “I' The higheat °'“lhm?""5“’°l Jino once, or may heve befiiend us in oor misfortunes ; then it is |s Short time it will be fit for wse, having e
mmd" ‘-l'ls:al hl km - "y . . - m. y s e an llll“ art. TO e .M lﬂl.l Pb”l"l@ﬂl’ » Mh‘ is .&‘ud 'athxnkoflhomﬂah" h‘ -‘n M

: ‘ ldonl-]-f'hr“r:; ﬁuge ac »|tienced ; there is such purity in the sky, the : and Shakspeare to me the|reign over the corporeal; to sink in |in cunning and fleetness that can run the E e -
bewsing e ardeu, fiew past her at a | air, the light, such a holy tranquility on all worlds of imagination, and the workings of ideality ; in the particular case, to make | lines even once, without having his skin pucaTion.—Every man who rises hhm.?"‘_m haif s "': ",‘:,,.."
forious pace.  The outiaged brother only | around, that the strife of human li seems the humen heart; and Franklin enrich me | (e to the soul entirely control the | tickled for by the hemty application the common level receives two edu. | thick and pulpy %tgh&:-:ym-nm

peusad to ask in which direction
gone, l‘:: when siie had pointed 10 the road

spirits | for want of intellectual companionship, and
though e

with his practical wisdom, I shall not pine

I may become a cultivated maa, x-
cluded from what is called the best society in
the place where | live, -

for which it is made; 0 create a loveliness

merriment,~—Dr. Coulter’s Adventures on

such that it charms every eye, and yet that
has no value for the slave-market, that has

cations: the first from his instructors ; the
second, and most .nd‘.m'
fmhimll'.—ﬁ‘-im:._l

the Western Coast of South America.

Seek 10 ire that virtue
SRR L




